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BYNOPSIS,
-
Alan Wayne Lo gent away from Red HII,

hie home, by his uncle Y.. us 4 moral
fallure. Clem runs after him in & tungle
of short skirts to bld him good-by. Cap-
tain Wayne telle Alnn of the falling of the
Waynes, Clem drinke Alan’s health on his
birthday., Judme Healey defends Alan in
his business with his employers, Alan and

Allx meet nt sea, homeaward Inumll. and
start a flirtation. At home, Nance $ter-
Alix

ling u-‘l s Alan to go away from \!11
to taek by Gerry. her husband.
uct with Alan and defes him

¢ thinks, sces Alix and Alan
evirything, und goes o
¥ Allx leives Alun on the
train and goes home Gerry leaves Per
nombuce and goes to Plranhas, On a
canve trip he movts & native girl. The
Judge falls 1o trace Gerry A batby e born
to Alix. The nutive girl takea Uerry tn
her home, snd ahows him the rulned
plantaiion she is mistresa of Gerry mar-
riea hs At Mapte housc Colllngeford
tells how he met Alan—"Ten Per Cont
Wayne"—bullding a bridge in Africa

CHAPTER Xll—Continued.

The next morning, with Clem as
clecerone, Colllngeford went over to
The Firs to pay his respecta to Allx.
They found her under the trees.

“How do you do?* sald Alix. *“The
Honorable Percy, isn't 1t

“What a memory you
trifles,” sald Collingeford,
“May I sit down?"

“Do.,"” sald Alix. She was perched
in the middie of a garden seat. On
each side of her were plled various
stuffs and all the puraphernalia of the
sewing cirele, CoMingeford sat down
befare her and stared. Clem had gone
off in search of game more to her
taste., Alix seemed to him very small.
He felt the change In her before he
conld fix In what It Iny. She seemed
still and restful In spite of her flying
fingers., Spiritually stlll, Her eyves,
glanelng at him between stitehes, were
amused and grave at the same time.

“Doll's clothes?" sald Colllngeford,
waving at a beribboned morsel

“No," sald Allx.

Collingeford stared a lttle longer
and then he broke out with, “Look
here, what have you done with her?
Over there, the young Mrs., Lansing
—&pice, deviitry, scintillation and wit
~bllnding. Over here, Mrs, Gerry—
demure and Industrious. Don't tell me
you have gone in for the Quaker pose,
but please tell me which 1s the
poseuse; you now or the other one.™

Allx laughed. “I'm Just me now,
minns the deviltry and all that, Come,
I'll show you what I've doue with
.

They threaded the trees and came
upon & mighty bower, half sun, half
shiaide, where In the midst of o nurse
and Clem and muany toys g baby
enthronml :-n u rug. “There you :
sald Alix were's my splee, deviliry,
geintiliation amd wit all dJone into one
roly-poly."

“Well, I'm blowed,”
ford, advanelng cenutlously on the
young monarch. “Do you me to
=—to fec) him or say anything about his

have for
Inughing.
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sald Colllnge-

wnnt
WAl

looks? 1°ll bave to think a minute if
you do.”
“Booby.” sald Allx, “come away."

But Collingeford seemed fonseinnted,
He gguitted on the rng and poked
the monarch's ribs, Nurse, mother and
Clem few to the but to their
amiuzement the monarch did not bel-
low. He appropriated Collingeford’s
finger, *“I wonder 1f he'd mind If 1
enlled him & ‘voung "un,”" sollioguized
the attacking glant,

“8lllg," sald Clem, “of course not.”

“What are you staring at him that
way for? sald Alix. “Can n baby
muke you think? A penny for them."

“I wuas Just thinking,” sald Collinge-
ford grawvely, “that a nhy is positively
the only thing I've never enten.”

A horrified sllence greeted his re-
mark. The nurse was the first to re-
rover. She strode forward, gathered
up the baby and marched away. Allx
and Clem fized their eyes on Collinge-
ford., He slowly withered and drew
back.

Then the judge and Mra. Lansing
came out to them. Collingeford was
introduced. Mrs, Lansing torned to
Allx, “Have you nsked Mr. Collinge-
ford to stay to lunch? The judge has
asked himself.”

“No, mother,” sald Alix. “I'm
afrald we couldn't give Honorable Per-
¢y anything new to eat. He says—"

“My dear Mrs, Lansing" Interrupt-
ed Collingeford, “it"s nll a mistake. 1
positively joathe eating new things, no
matter how dellclons and rosy and
blue-eyed they look.”

“Are you speaking of cabbages?’
lnquired the judge.

rosoge,

“No, balides,” said Clem. “He want-
ed to eat the baby.™

Mrs. Lansing laughed. *“I don't
blame him,” she sald. “I've often

wanted to eat bim myself.”

Colllngeford spent & good deal of his
week at The Firs, Clem went t¢ see
the baby dally as a matter of course
and he went along, as he eald himself,
as another matter of course. Clem
talked to the baby, Collingeford to
Allx, He mald to bher one day, “I've
read In hooke abount bables dolug this
sort of thing to gad-abouts—"

“Gad-abonts,” lnterrupted Alix, “is
Just, but eruel.”

“Well, butterflles.” compromised
Collingeford. “But [ never belleved it
really happened.”

“OL," sald Allx, “it wasn't the baby.
Not altogether. You see, Mr, Collinge-
ford, Gerry Laosing—I'm Mra, Gerry

—disappeared over g year ngo—before
the baby came. HHe thought 1 didn’t

love him, 1 might as well tell you
about it. I belleve n telling things.
Mystery Is nlways more dangerous
than truth; It gives such a lead to
imagination”

So she told him and Collingeford
lUstensd, loterested. At the end he
sald nothing. Alix looked at his

thoughtful face. "What do you think?
Isu't there 0 chance? Daon't you think

he's probnbly—probably allve?”

The juldge was not there to hear the |

meek appeal of faith for comfort, Cols
Hugeford met AliX" eyes frankly. *If
I were you'" he said, I wonld prob-
ably belleve as you do, I've met too
many dead wen in Pleeadilly looking
uncemmonly well ever to say that a
man lx dond because he's disappearsd,
THen there's the other aide of it Hod-
sky says a man I8 never dead while
there's anybody left that loves him."

“The judge told me about Bodsky.
He's the man that gald there had been
lots of murderers he'd lke to take to
his club. HHe must be worth while
I'd ke to talk to him."”

“1 don't suppose.' gald Colllngeford
absently. ‘that Bodsky has tulked to a
womiin ginee he kllled his mistress,”

Alx started and looked ap from her
work. “Don't you think you had bet-
ter come back—iand bring the talk
back with you®"'

It was Coliingefard’s turn to start
“I beg your pardon” he sald, “You
are right, I was [o another werlld, Only
you mustn't get a wrong impression
Everybody says It wis an accldent—
except Bodsky. He has never sald
anything.”

had been

Alan Wayne
year. He had not retur
real bot

uway for a
ued from Mont

had gone one from thiere to
work lo South America anid, later, to
Africa,

He huil been In town for severil
days when he met the judge one after-
uoon in November on the avenue

“Judge.” he sald without preamble,
“what's thls 1 henr about Gerry dis-
appearing.”

“It's true,” sald the judge and ndd-
ed grimly. *he disappearad the day you
went 1o Monireal,”

Alan colored and his face turned
grave “I am sorry,”” e snld *1
didn't know 1t."

“Sorry for what? asked the Judge,
but Alan refused the opening amd the
Judge hardly regretted it THey were
mot in tune and he felt (. His heart

wiis heavy over Alan for his own sake,
He bud broken what the jondge had
long reverconced as a charmed circle.
He had exiled himself from that which
should have been dearer to him than
his heart's desire, The judge won-
dered If be reallzed it. “You're not
golug out to Red HINT' he asked, try-
ing to make the question casunl.

Alan glanced at him sharply. What
was the judge after? “No,” he sald
after a pause, "1 shall pot Lreak the
communal comn of Red Hill for some
time. I'm off ngain. McDale & Me-
Dale have louned me to Ellinson's, I've
become n sort of poohbah on construe-
tion in Africa. They get a premium
for lending me."”

Alan’s speech habitually drawled ex-
cept for an occaslonal retort that came
like the crack of a whip. The judge
looked him over curlously. Aluun's
dress was almost too reflned. His per-
fon was us well cared for as a wom-
nn's. Every detall about him was n
studled negation of work, utility, sery-
fee. The Judge thought of Colllge-
ford's story and wondered.

They walked In sllonce for some
time and then Alnn took his leave. The
judge followed hle erect figure with
polemn eyes. Alan had deteriorated,
Oune cannot be the fiy o the amber of
more than one woman's wemory with-
out clouding one's own sonl, and a
clouded soul ham its peculinr elreum-
amblency which the clean ean feel,
The judge felt It in Alan and winced,

If Alan 414 not go to the HI, the
Hill, in certain measure, came to Alan,
The wext afternoon found the captain
once sore established In hls chalr In
a window at the club with Alan be-
side him. The captain had oot changed,
His hair wps In the same state of
whilte Insurgency, his eyes bulged In
the same old way, and he still puffed
when he talked. His garh was ldent)
eal and awnkened the Weuval luterest
In the passing gamia

s &
[ ing him and he

"‘\'oc'll never grow oul. sir,” sald

Alan.

“OM®™ mid the captaln. *“Hub, 1
grew old before you were born.” The
captain spoke with pride. He straight-
ened his bullet hend and polsed a tot
of whisky with a steady hand, “What
did I tell you?" he sald Into space,

“How's that, str?"

“What did 1 tell you," repeated the
eaptain swinging around his eyes,
“about women?"

Alnn flushed angrily.
tort for the old mun,
sllent.

The captaln colored too. “That's
right,” he sald with o surprizing toneh
of choler, "“Sulk. Every badly broken
colt sulks at the grip of the bit
L you nead, young man, 18 a touch of
the whip and you're golng to get it."

And then the old man revenled a
surprising knowledge of words that
could lash. At frst Alan was Indif-
ferent, then amnzed, and finally recog-
nized himself beaten at his own grme.
He came out of that Interview thor
oughly chastened and with an alto-
gether new respect for the old captain,

The captain’s code was pecullar, to
gay the least, and held the passlonate
pligrim in ample regard but, as he
pointed out to Alan, It was 1 code of
honor, 1t played a game within rules
He further remarked that the bhawk
wis n bird of evll repute but person-
ully he preferred him to the eagle that
{ fouls its own nest. There were othier
prognant pheases that hung o Alan's
mind for some thme and hnlf awak-

fTe had no re.
He sat sullenly

What |

ened bhim to a realization of where he
Muny & mun, propped up by |
the sustalning atmosphere of a narrow
world, hins passed merciless judgment
on snch sins an Alan's—metal, un-
proved, sitting In Jodgment over the |
bar that twists in the flame. But the
| cuptain was not one of the world's
| confident army of the untested, He
had roamed the high seas of pleasure
A% well as the ovean wave, Alhn wonld
have strack back at a suint but he
took chastisement from the old sluner
with good grace,
Alan left the captain and presented
himuself at the downtown offices of J.
Wayne & Co. They were expect-
was shown In to his
to the exnspera
pompous, walting

st

| unele
tion

Immediately,
of several

Bagucs
-a.d—a.r..

“Doll's Clothes?" Said Collingeford.

cllents, It was the first time that uncle
and nephew had been face to face
gince thelr memorable Interview at
Muaple House

J. Y. Wayne was aging. He had
Ived hard and showed It, but there
wits no wenkness In his age and he
met Alan without compromise. He
nodded toward a chalr but did not of-
fer his hand. When he spoke hils volas
was low and modulated to the tone of
business. “I wanted to see you to
tell you that you have overpaid your
aceount with me. The balance has
been put to your credit. You can see
the cashier about that. [ want to tell
you, too, that | have made too much
money myself to admire a surprising
enpacity in that divection o anyone
elue,

“Don't think that I don't appreciate
the gignificance of your wiplng out a
debt which you incurred unwittingly.
I ean see that you had to do it be
cause a# Wayne must cnrry his bead
bigh In his own eyes. But—" and here
J. Y8 eyes left his nephew's expres
slonless face and looked vaguely into
the shadows of the room. Hlis volee
took a lower key, “With all your sne-
rifice to pride you have falled In pride,
You have not been proud in the things
that count.”

J. Y.'s volce fell still lower. His
words hung and dropped In the sllence
of the room |lke the far-away throb of
n great bell on a still night.  “Yester-
day Clem wan erylng because you bad
not come to the house. 1 try to think,
Alan, that It's because Clem Is there
that you have not come. If [ could
think that—" J. ¥.'s eyos came slowly
back to Alan's face. A dull red was
burning there. J. Y. went on, “S8hame
Is a precious thing to & man, Differ-
ent ereeds—AlfTerent clrcumstances—
aarry us to wvarlons lengths Kthies
are elastic todsy as never before bat,
as long as shame holds a bit of ground
In a man's battlefleld, he can win back
to any helght”

For a long minute there was allanos,
then on a common Unpulse they both
arome Alan's syos were wlde open

| Marla

| searee.

and moist e beld out his hand sod

J. Y. gripped . It was their whole
furewell,

Back in his rooms Alan sat down
and wrote to Clem;

Dosr Clem: We are all two piople, Un-
rla J. Y. cut his other half off about thir-
ty yours ugo and left It tehind. The
Judge hus hls other half locked up In
clogot. He hus never lot It out at all. And
8o on, with every one of us. This sounds
very funny to You noew but some day
when you are grown up you will cateh
your self jooking at you and then you
will ymlernlan-l what 1 mean. I am two
people too. The half of me that knows
you and loves you and Hed HIN and thist
fou loVe bas Yeen nway longer than the
rest of me He only got buck twenty
minutes wgo, and it Is too late for Kim to
come and see you bocause he and the
reit of me are off tomorrow on another
trip. But hs wants you to know that he
is awfully sorry 1o have missed you. Next
time 1 shall bring him with me, | hope,

nnd T send him to you the day we ar-
rive.

There I8 no stronger proof of man's
evolution than his adaptability—his
power of nttainment through the mate-
rinl at hand, however elementary.
From the very beginning, the necessi
ties of bhis new life called to Gerry's
dormant Instincts, For the first week
e wouldl not hear. The past loosens
ita tendrils slowly. He was
and loafed restlessly about the hoonse
The two darkles worked for his well-
being, the two white women walted on
hm hand and foot. At frst it was
lalling; then It was wearying. He bhe-
gun to wander from the house,

But the week bad not been alto-
gether lost. He had gathered desul-
tory bt primitive information. Occa.
slonual re-occurring worlds began to he
more than mere sounds. The girl's
name wias Margnrite. The wrinkled
little woman wus her aunt, Dona
The two darkles were linger-

Hstloss

Ing relles of slave days. They had
been born here. They bad gone with
emuancipation, but they had  come

back. The nume of the plantation was
Farenda Flores, To them it was the
world. They huad wandered out of It
hand in hand with liberty but they hnd
come back because frecdom was hers,

They needed someone to serve. Mar-
garita had long been an orphan. The |
place was hers and had onee been rich
But before her day water had become |
The place was uneared r..rl
and bad fallen Into its present ruin.
It was well, she aald, for If ahe had |
been rich sultors would have senrched
her out long sluee. She was elghteen,
She had been a woman for years!
These things, some of them distinet,
some only bhalf-formed impressions, ran
In Gerry's hend as bhe wandered over
the fazenda., It bad once been rich,
why was It not rich now? Fertiiity
Sprang to his view on every side save

g

Qapianns
“What's This | Hear About Gerry Dis-
appearing

one, This was the gentle slope away
from the river nod behind the house,
Even here he discoverad hummocks In
alignment, vague traces of the careful
tilling of another time. He cllmbed
the slope till he came to 4 depression
running parallel to the river. It made
a line and beyond that line was desert
untamed. Cactos and thorn dotted itg
barren soll, Gerry followed the de-
pression down to its end, then turned
back nnd followed It up. It wandered
among rocks and hillocks to & natural
cleft in the banks of the great river.

He climbed a point of rock and
gazed around him. Far down to the
left gleamed the old plantation house
In the midst of its waste lands. His
eye followed the long depression and
he began to understand many things.
The ruln was a young ruln like him-
self. In lself It contained the seods
of rejuvencecence. It had been vobbed
of its tallsman and Its tallsman was
witer. Tona of witer flowed past It
and left It thirsting for drops,  [rriga-
tion s coeval with the birth of elviliza-
tion. It had been here In this depres-
slon, lved, and passed away before he
and the ghs were horn. He tilell to
explain to wer what once bad been, hut
she shirugged ber shoulders. She was
not Inteested; she did not understand.
Topgther they walked® bnek to the
house, Gerry was sllent and thought-
ful. He saw a vislon of what Fazenda
Flores hiad once been, what work could

wake It again,

The following day he rooted out twa
ruily spades from the debris in the old
mill, fitted new handles to them and
took the old darky, Honlfaclo by nnme,
off with llm to the depression. They
begun the long task of digglag out the
wlit of years. Day after day, week
after week, they clung to the monos

[ tonons work, The darky worked ltke

an automsaton, Work In itself to him
was nothing beyond the path to food
und rest at nlght. Labor made no de.
mands on courage—Iit had no end, no
gonl, DBul Gerry's labor was dignified
Ly cousclous effort. Hlis eyes were not
in the diteh but on the vislon he had
seen of what Fazenda Flores might
be, He hind fixed his errant sonl on a
konl. The essence of slavery s older
than nny bonds wrought by mun, The
white man and the black in the ditch
were It parable. The diguity and the
shime of labor wero slde by side, para-
doxleally yoked to the same task,

Margaritn and ber aunt looked on
and smilled and Joy began to settle on
the girl, During Gerry's first restiess
week she had steeled herself each
night to the thoughbt that she would
wake to find him gone. Buot now he
was taking root. It amused him to
dig. Well, let him dlg. There wus no
end to digging,

Gerry oceasionally varied the work
of digging with making some knjek-
knnek for the house. The twisted
Bmbs of trees becnme henchios to sap-
plant  the rickety chalrs, clomslly
patched and totally inadequate to hie
welght. In the snme way he made the
masslve frame of o bad and Donifaclo
remembered an art and filled In the
fraome with plaited thongs. Work in-
spres ¢mulation. The women got out
thelr store of cloth. They made clothes
for Gerry and fitted out the new b,
Plllows and mattress were stulfed with
dry bur-marigolds that faintly scented
the whole room. With each achieve-
ment the somber house seemsd to take
a step toward gayety, Ruln and dliiap-
Idntion put forth green shoots. The
gnyety was reflected In the housebold,
They were united In achlevement,
Quiet smiles were thelr reward to
each other and sometimes a burst of
wonder as when Gerry found some old
botties and with the ald of a bit of
string cut them into serviceable mugs.

Margarita wag happy. Her cup was
full. Al the dreams of her girlhood
were fulfiiled in Gerry. A silent and
strange lover, but a man—such 4 muan
as she had dreamed of but never seen,
To herself she sung the old sonugs he
whould have sung to her aond then
laughed as he nodded mild approval.

Une evening he sat on n bench on
the veranda, fittlug o handle Into 4
dipper made of a coconnut-gshell. Mar-
guritn sat on the steps at hils feet.
She leaned back further and further

until she sank agninst his knees. He
stooped over bher. She threw up her
arms around his neck, locked her
hands and drew him down, He kissed
her lips and sighed.

“Ah, do not sigh' she walled
“Laugh! Laugh but once!"

- L L L] L L ] .

Gerry did not grudge the months of
toll in the ditch. As he worked he
thought and pinnned. Thia ditch was
the very real foundation for the attin-
ment of his vislon. Dweep and strong
and earefully graded it must be be
fore he cleared the sund burrier to the
river's surge. The ditch wus slow of
growth but there was something about
It which helll his falth. It was rgged
nod elemental. It was the ugly
of a coming resurrection

When It was all but dope he took
Margarita and showed her his hamli-

aource

work. He pointed out the little siulce-
ways, each with Its primitive gate, a
henvy log hinged on a thole-pin with
a prop to hold it up and a stone to

welght It when down, On the Fazenda
gide were Innumerable little trenches
that stretehed down into the valley.
But not untl] he 1od her to the cleft
In the river gorge and showed ber that
half an hour's work on the sand bar-
rler wonld let the
diteh did she anderstand

shall not let in the river. The river is
terrible, Yon must not play with It
It does not understand, You think it
will do as you wish but it will not. Oh,
It you must, please, plense play with
it below the raplds.
It lets one bathe.
clothes.”

Gerry got over his astonishment and

It lets one wash

lnughed., Then he soothed her. Al
ready the slmpler phroses of her
tongue came enslly from his lips. He

told her that she was foollsh and a
little coward. She must watch and
wee how tame the river would be,

The next morning Gerry was up
enrly. He was excited. From this day
the diteh, the parched slope, the val-
ley would know thirst no more. With
the long dry season even the green
bottoms bad begun to wilt. He ealled
Bonifaclo and they started off to their
work.

Under direction Bonifaclo was dig-
ging n great hole just at the back of
the sand-bank. Gerry measured (18
capacity and fAnally ecalled the old
darkey out, He Jumped down on to
the sand-bank himself and dog a smail
trench to the water. The river surged
through it gently  Gerry elimbed out,
With each pulse of the come-and-go
a wave mshed through the Jittle
trench, widening It and oceasionally
carrying away a block of the sand-
bank Into the hole, Gradually, then
in rapld progreseion, the barrier was
leveled. The hole fllled with water
that rose til1 it began to trickle down
the long length of the diteh. They
followed the tiny stream, Roon It came
in rushing surges, Hours passed. Bonl-
faclo slept, but Gerry bhad forgotten
time. The diteh flled. The water
started to flow back Into the rivern
Along all its length the diteh hetd

(T0 B8 CONTINUEDJ

And then |

There it 18 kinder, |
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MARKET QUOTATIONS

L've Stock

DETROIT—Cattle: Reoceipts, 2,028,
Buesl heavy steors, $0600.40; best huo
dywelght butcher stears, $8.50@8.75;
mixed steers and hellers, $7.7598.60;
hnml)"llsh? Dbutchers, §7.00{8, light
butchers, §6.50@ 7.00; best cows, $6.756
W5, butcher cows $546.00; common
cows, SLBVGETN, canners, 32004
4.20; best hea bulls, $TWT.00; bo
logng bulla, 36.2606.75: stock bulls,
006, $7T.000)8.25; stockers,

feeders

$6.60G8; milskers und springers, Sh‘;;
@80

Calves—Recelpts, 1,655, Best bring- |
Ing 31. a bundred with a few extrs |
fancy at $12.00 and oulk of good

$11.60@12; commoun and heavy, $8@
9.50

Sheop and Lamb—Receipts, 2,108,
Beast lamba, $10.66; fair lambs, $104
10.50; light common lambs 389
8.50; falr to good sheep, $7@ 7.50;
rulls and common, $696.

Hogs— Receipts, 12,508, The hog
trode was active and 5 to 10
higher than lnst week, plgs selllng at
$0@9.25 and packers' grade $9.809
.85,

Lo

—_—

EAST BUFFALO
tie, 140 cars; market
cholce to prime native
good to  choice,
falr to good, $8.554@ ; plain and coarse
$8.20408.50; Canadian steers, 1,200 ¢
1,400 Tha., §f do 1.260 wo 1,
A0 Mha, $0.25410.50; yearlings, dry
fed, $0.50@10; best handy steers
$8.70@ 9.15; Hght butcher steers, §8.5(
¥ 8.75; good butcher gteers and heif
ars, $8.504 9, steers und helfers, falr
o good, $7.560@E8; western light com
mon helfers, $7@7.560; best heavy fal
cows $7.757 fancy, $8.26; butcher
cows, $6.5 B cutters, $5@5.60;
CROners, HJl_-u; fancy bulls, 37500
8.25: butcher bulls, $7.26@7.756; com
mon bulls $6@6.50; goad stockers, §¢
@8.25; light common stockers, $8.508
7: feeders, $8.25418.50; milkers and

higher;
§0.754

@90,

1544 26¢
slteers,
39.25

GOMHS.75;

| springers, $75@ 90,

river Into the great |

Receipta, 90 cars; marke!
heavy, $10.30§10.35; york
pigs and lights, $6.50Q

“nﬂ"-.
10¢ lower;
&R, ‘1" .::ll',
8.5
Recelpt
top Iamhs,

754910.25;

§0.9

B 50 cars;
$11.235
weth

Sheep nnd lamba:
market 15¢ higher;
ff11.40; yvearllngs,
ers, $UG9 25; $8.258.75.

Culves: Reeelpts, 1,500
strong; tops §$12; fair to good,
@11.50; fed calves, $4.75@ 5,50,

eWes,
market
$10.5¢

Grain, Ete.

DETROIT—Wheat: Cash No read,
$1.1% 1.2; July opened with a drog
of 1.2¢c st $1.22 1.2, declined to §$1.22
advanced to $1.22 1.2 and closed ai
$1.20; September opened at $1.22 14
and declined to §1.10 34, advanced
to $1.22 1.4 and declined to $1.19 3.4

9

cents |

Recolpts of et |

|

| their duty.

[

No 1 white, $1.14 1.2,
Corn—Cash Nop 3, Téo; No 3 yel
low, 78 1-2¢; No 4 yellow, 74@75¢.
Oats—Stanard, 46c; No 3 whlte
450; No 4 white, 439 44c.
Rye—Cash No 2, 87¢
HBeans — lmmodiate, prompt and
May shipment, $2.95; June, §4.
Seeds—Prime red clover and prime
alsike, $885, prime timothy, $3.50 .
Hay—No 1 1 1y, $2200423;
standord timothy, $21.50622; ligh
mixed, §21.50%22; No 2 timothy, §15
@ 20; No 1 mixed, $184016.50; No 1
mixed, $114G13; No 1 clover, 313G 145
rye straw, $7.50@8; wheat and oal
straw, $6.50@ 7 per ton iu carlots, De
troit
Flour—]n oneeighth paper gncks
per 196 1bs, jobbing lots: First patent
$0.50; second patent, $6.20; straight,
| $5.90; spriug patent, $6.80; rye four
$0 per bl
Feed—In 100.bl sacks, jobbing lots:
Bran, $24; standard middlings, $32;)
fine middlings, $30; cracked corn
$33: coarse cornmeal, $32; corn and

she caught hin arm and burst into vio-
| lent protest and plending, *No, no,”
she erfed, “you shall not do It, You |

oat clhiop, §38 per ton,

General Markets.

Strawberries — Loulslana, $2.509

2,756 per 24-quart case,
Plneapples—Florida, $2.50@2.76 pex

case and $1.256 1.75 per doz
Oranges—California navels $3@3.78
per box, Valenclas, $3.50@4 per box
Apples— Daldwins, $3@8.50; Bteelr
Reds, $4@4.50 per bbl; western, §1.73
@2 per box.

Nuts—Spanish chestnuts, 10c p™
Ib; shellbark hickory, §1.50; large
hickory. $1.26 per bu; walnuts, $133
per bu,

Mushroome—30@36e per Ib,

Cabbage—New, $3.85@2.90 pes
orate,

Asparngus—Illinois section, T6cG$1
per box
Celary—Florida, $285@3 per crate
and 90ci@r$l per doz.
Tomatoes—Hothouse, 2092
ib; Florida, $4.25 per erate.

20 p#

|
Maple SBugar—New, 15% 16e per 1b;

syrup, 31.256'1.30 per gal
Lattuce—Hothouse, 15@16c per Ib;
head letters, §2.6058 per hampor.
Onlons—Texas Bermudas, §1.85 for
yellow and §1.90 for white peér crate
Tallow—No 1, §¢; No 2, 7e.
Potatoes—Carlota on track, 560 §1
for white and 804pabe for red per bu

[ ABsorane

Dressed Calves—Best, 14414 12c¢;
good, 15{513 1.20; ordinary, 11@12¢/|
per 1b.

Letve Poultry—Brollers, 33
Ih; chickena, 15Q 1v¢, medlum hens
18c; ducks, 12§ 20c; geese, 11g12¢;
turkeys, 229 2dc per lb.

New Polatoes—DBermuds $8.25405.6¢
ver bLbl; §3 per bu; Florida No 1
269607 per Lbl; No 4 K.S0GE pm
bbi; No 1, $2.6¢0 per bu; No 2, 2.2
per bu.

e pm

Rest Those Worn Nerves

Don't give up. When you fesl
all unstrung, when famlly cares
eeem too hard to bear, and back-
ache, dizzy headaches and Irregu-
lar kidney action mystify you, re
member that such troubles often
come from weak kidneys and It
may be that you only need Doan's
Kidney Pllls to make you well.
Dou't delay, Profit by other peo-
ple's experiences,

A Michigan Caoc

Mras, W, P, Jones,
Pioe 8t., Evart,
Mich., says: “1
wis In bad shape
with kidney trou-
bis and my back
and hoand ached
constantly. Some-
timen I was so dix-
gy, I could hardly
stand and stooping
brought severs
Enlna in my back
dornings, it waas

all T could do
Kot up and my
nervea were in bads
shape. Doan's Kildney Pills perma-
nently cured mae after doctor's medi-
clne had fatlod.*

Mhﬁuhh‘ﬂncht'
’ 1IDN
FOSTER-MILBURN CO. BUFFALO, M. Y.

If You Want White Clover

Most of the clovers are bienninls or
perennials, but not so white clover.
It 1s annual and propagutes itself only
by seed. Therefors If one wishes
white clover In the lawn he must not
cut it so short that no ripe heads will
be formed to provide seed for the fol-
lowing year., Some people are always
sowing white c¢lover in thelr Iawns
and wondering why they have to re-
peat the [.:-uu-an GVery year.

FRECKLES

Now Is Lthe 'rlme tq Get R1d of Thess
Ugly =puts.

There's no longer the plightest need of
fecling ashamed of your freckies. am the
prescription othins—double strungth—is
guarantesd to remove theso hio

Simply get an oonte of
strengih—Irom jyour drugglat, and apply a
Hitle of It night and morning and you
should soon see that even the worst freckles
have begun to disappear. while the lighter
unes have vanlshed sntirely, It la seldom
that more than one ounce is tieeded to com-
pletely clear the akin and galn & beautiful
glear complaxion

He sure to sak for ths double strength
othine, as thin Ia sold under guarantes of
:\dr'.ey back If It fally to remove frookles—

¥

mely apota
othins—double

\'.‘hr;n n man says a bright thing
ha nearly alwrys forgets the guota-
tion marks

"ALLEN’S FOOT-EASE

The Antiseptic Powder to
Shake Into Your Shoes

and use in the Foot-Bath, Gives |ﬂltlllt’
relief to tired, aching, swollen r,u.*nnlrmg'J

smarting, servous feet., stops the sting
corns and bunioas,
Read a few extracts (rom
original testimonials on fie in

our office
‘Allen‘'s Foot=Fase worka(
like magic. Have placed some

in tight ahaes aud feet lee) freah
and comiortable,”

it is one of the gmadest
remedies ever made. ™
“Allan's Fool=ase has Just pre.
vented me from throwing away

anew pair of $5.00 shoes. It 18
great,
Nothing so thoroughly rests §

“Ok mt' 1¢ feet, 1t takes the [riction§

he shoe and makes walk-
Rest » ‘Ir om t 1 3

itz & delight. We have 30,000
c..“ﬂ testimnnials,

Nver 100,000 pack re belog used by
Allied and German 1 atthe front. Sald
everywhere, J5c, Don'l accept any substitute.

E Tﬂlll. Plcll l

ALLEN N, 01, \l-rln

Your Liver
Is Clogged Up

That's Why You're Tired—Out of Sorts
—Have No Appetite.
CARTER'S LITTLE

LIVER PILLS
will put you right
in afew d

Cure Con-
stipation,
Biliousness, lnd:gmnun and Smk llend"u:ha

SMALL PILL, SMALL DOSE, SMALL PRICE.
Genuine must bear Signature

DON'T CUT OUT

A Shoe Boil, Capped
Hock or Bursitis

will reduce them and leave no blemishes
Stops lameness prom Does not blis-
ter or remove the

-JEHUGGS

STHMA REMEDY

RARGLD SOMERE, 150 Dv Hald Ave |

PATENTS Fooiner fusses

Broskiys, W. ¥,




